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THE TWINS ARE INFLUENZA-ED. 


“You will be grieved to hear that Boulanger Shakebacon and Ginetta Margarine are both laid up with the fashionable complaint ; so, too, are Snatcher and 
Toddles. Mamma, who is awfully nervous, is unceasing in her attentions to the invalids day and night. Poor Papa’s great fear is that he also may be laid up. 
He says, at the preseat time, it would be most inconvenient. Any delay in awarding the £500 might create a bad impression with the public. To be on the safe 
side, Poor Pa is keeping himself warm, and is taking an Anti-Influenzaic Mixture, which Alexandry makes up from a prescription of Dr. McGooseley’s.””—Toorsir. 


THAT FATAL SNEEZE. A LARK. 


“FORMED in nature's stateliest mould, with a face emi- 
nently attractive and expressive, the Marquis of Waterford, ' 
says Jack Lomax, in his book of “Fast Life,” “might be 
called the King of the Fast Men. Born in affluence, nursed 
in luxury, he devoted the whole of his early life to pleasure. 
While a boy he was self-willed and reckless, and his man- 

| hood developed in daring practical jokes. He became the ! 
| 
| 


| leader of the fastest men about town, and the patron of 
everything spicy or daring, the joy of the racecourse, the Vit 
glory of the gaming-table, and the plague of the police- ‘ 
courts—the aristocratic roué of the nineteenth century.” » = 
In Bell's Life, in 1839, there is an account of the indict- 
ment at the assizes at Derby charging the Marquis of Water- 
ford, Sir Frederick Johnstone, Bart., the Honourable Charles 
Hyde Villiers, and Edward Horner Reynard, Esq., with 
having committed a riot at Melton Mowbray, in the county 
of Leicester, on April 6th, 1837, and with assaulting certain 
constables and watchmen in the execution of their duty. 
The evidence was to this effect :—About two in the morn- 
4 ing, after Croxton Park Races, six gentlemen, one of whom 
git 4 was the Marquis, proceeded through the streets of Melton 
~ € making a great noise, until they met the watchmen on duty 
in the market-place, each of whom the Marquis challenged 
to fight, which, however, the watchmen declined to do, 


ry 


1. “Good morning, Miss Montressor, 2. “So bad for the dreadful epidemic, don'tcher- 3. “ Wretched man! how dare you stay and converse with . had 
Dleased to see you ; but what dreadful Bad bats sow. Bythety. I eapposs yea lave not had the me, suffering as you are from influenza? Away, or I will alleging that it was their business not to fight, but to pre- 
are having, are we not?” influenza yet awhile?” Aitclioo-0-00 ! lave you arr ona charge of attempting to murder me.” vent fighting. Seeing a caravan with a man in it standing 


he 


in the street, they endeavoured to capsize it by lifting up the 
wheels, They then, seeing a woman drawing water for brewing, upset 
the pails as fast as she filled them. Next, aftera drink at Lord 
Rokeby's, the Marquis stood onthe back of one of his companions, 
and threw down the flower-pots that were arranged outside the 
window of a tradesman’s house. The tradesman calling for help, a 
watchman ventured to tell the gentlemen that such goings on could 
not be allowed. “The gentlemen thereupon rushed on him, and, 
throwing him down, painted his face and throat with red paint. A 
little gentleman held the paint-pot, while the Marquis used the 
paint and laid it on thick.” Taney next painted several street doors, 
one, even, that of a magistrate,and they screwed up the lock of the 
jolt par keeper's door, so as to prevent its being opened from the 
inside. 

In the meanwhile another watchman, seeing the one all over red 
paint, supposed him to be covered with blood, ani called the con- 
stables out of bed to capture the murderers. Captain Reynard was 
seized on and locked up in the Bridewell, on which some twelve or 
fourteen of the Captain's friends assembled and demanded his 
liberation. The constables, however, saying this could not be done 
without an order from a magistrate, one of the gentlemen said, “I 
am a magistrate,” and the rest joined in chorus, “So am 1.” After 
this the gentlemen knocked the constable down, took the prison 
keys away from him, and carried off the Captain in triumph on 
their shoulders. 

Mr. Serjeant Goulburn, in addressing the jury for the defendants, 
said that the Government had taken upthis prosecution merely for 
the purpose of lowering the aristocracy in the opinion of the public. 
Here was the Marquis of Waterford, a young nobleman, just left 
Eton, and other young men of high blood, who were sowing their 
wild oats, committing this frolic, and afterwards compensating 
the officers for having painted their faces eighteen months ago; 
and, amidst much laughter, he went on to say he was really sur- 
prised that the Government had overlooked the opportunity of 
prosecuting the noble Marquis ona former occasion, when his lord- 
ship, having gone down to Eton, succeeded in carrying away the 
flogging-block from Dr. Hawtrey. The jury, after twenty minutes’ 
consultation, returned a verdict of common assault, and his lord- 
ship immediately adjudged that the defendants (none of whom 
were present) should pay a fine of £100 each to the Queen, which, 
of course, they paid, the income of the Marquis alone being £30,000 
nv year. E 

* * *. * . s 

“Billiam,” the Blue Orbed Babelet bleated, “if we was to lure 
our Uncle Benjamin to the darkest recesses of the back kitching 
and paint him sky blue with yelly spots!” 

“ Consider it done,” said Billiam. 

(Next week,“ A Monster.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Se 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


PENSIVE ONE.— We cannot tell you of anything to suit you. Aska 
police—ask a music seller.—R. H1LL.— Dr. Watts is the author of 
the inspiring lines you quote-—COALY.—Come up and take your 
thrashing like a man, then.——MOTHER-IN-LAW.—So your son-in- 
law kicked you out of the house after a stay of only fice months ; 
what a mean, selfish brute he must be, to be sure——HAPPY AT 
Last.— We congratulate you upon having got rid of the old girl ; 
they areawful, aren't they ?——JOSEPH.—/'ry for a Present, then, 
by all means.——H. BLACKMORE.— Your sketches are of no use to 
us, thank you; they have been consigned to the W.P.B.— 
R. CLARKE (Peckham Rvye).—Thanks for the letter ; the “ Relic” 
has been placed in the collection, and has been greatly admired b 
all who have seen it —-FRANK ROBINSON.— Your coupons have all 
been received, so now rest satisfied and don't bother us again, please. 
—W. E. SHEPPERD.—All right, dear boy; do as you like in the 
matter. Please yourself and you'll please us. You know it won't 
affect your chance for a Watch at all._——B. ALLEN.— Verses, etc. 
a d for insertion in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” have been inserted 
in “avery different place."——JOSIAH.— Thanks ; but we hare no 
space for your sketches.—H. BARBER.— Yes, as far as we can 
tell. _—ELLIE.— We cannot enter into particulars here-——DotT 
WYNNE.—Send in your coupons as soon as possible is the only 
advice we can give you; you are sure to be lucky in time, for the 
Eminent will never rest until every man, woman, boy, girl and 
infant, in the United Kingdom, has been supplied with a Sloper 
Watch. — SYDNEY LAWRENCE. — Thanks for the interesting 


” 


specimen, which has been placed among the “ Relics. 


= 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Gnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
‘* "HE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


Best Verse of 12 Lines, on 


ALLY’S WELCOME TO STANLEY. 


As the Eminent's time is more than fully oceupied just now, 
please address all Competitions to— 
THE “WAGANDA,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JANUARY 25TH, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
aS 

“HALLo, old man!" exclaimed Puffer. “How is it you are not 
in attendance on the lovely Miss Horty?" “That's all off, now,” 
said Duffer. “I proposed to her last night and she refused me.” 
“Upon my word, that girl is a perfect professor of legerdemain.” 
“ How is that?" asked Duffer. 
has sleighted this season.” + % 

* 

Poor Penhecker put his foot into it again last week. 
to make a joke, with the usual lamentable consequences, where the 
fair sex is concerned. Mrs. P. was blaming him for some act of 
commission, or omission, that he had committed, and Pen. replied, 
“You must make allowances for me to-day, my dear, for I hada 
wisdom tooth extracted this afternoon.” “Pshaw!” snorted Mrs. 
P., “that has nothing to do with it, I'm sure; for if you had out 
every tooth in your head it couldn't make you a bigger fool than 
you are. 


a 
* 


“WHAT sort of lightning did you sav that was, mamma?" asked 
a little girl, one summer evening. “Sheet lightning, my dear,” 
returned the parent. “Oh, then, if it is called sheet lightning in 
summer, is it blanket lightning in winter?” 


“Why, yours is the fifth hand she 


He tried | 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
DON So he a Fortug nese Comame ai. 


eed 


McMouther invents a new back fall. | “Young man of prepossessing 
(He says he has been going back alt his life. |_ appearance is in search ofa wife.” 


Pufins. No, girls; on the whole the costumes to night are not half bad; but 
really quite a lot of people do come to fancy dress balls in such singularly in- 
appropriate costumes that, ‘pon my word, it quite jars upon my taste. 


| 


= 2 


ONE OF THE OLD 2 
SCHOOL. | “Jones, when I think how I've been insulted, I 


She was the belle of the 


swell with anger!" “It's lucky the swellin 
ball, dear boys. e ae 


extends no further than your nose.” 


Be 


ON RN a a 


(Saturday, January 25, 1890, 


IT was in a smoking room at a certain hotel, which shall be 
nameless, that the self-constituted hero of the hour was relatin 
his adventures in foreign lands, whence he had lately returned. 
“ He was armed with a six-barrelled revolver and had already shot 
thirteen of the brigands who had attacked him and he was proceeding 
to dispose of the other seventeen,” when a keen eyed old gentleman 
up inacorner observed, “I think I know where this occurred.” 
“It was about twenty miles from Rome, sir,” replied the traveller, 
“ Ah,” said the other, with emphasis that there was no mistaking, 
“I thought It-a-ly.” se 

* 


DIVORCES now will be the fashion. 
Alas, that charming Mrs. Brewster ! 
And ladies now will have a passion 
For that which legally has loosed her 
From the hateful, hopeless deadlock 
Of a cruel and loveless wedlock. 
-* 


a 
THE Hon. Billy was holding forth, a few days ago, upon the 
merits of Snatcher. “ He's a wonderful dog, Tottie, upon my word 
he is,” said Billy to the object of his adoration. “You'd hardly 
credit it, but that dog is as clever as | am.” “Oh, yes, Billy,” an- 
swered Tottie, with a smile, “I can quite believe that.” And then, 
somehow or other, Billy didn’t feel happy. 
s 


It was the brand-new curate, and he had just asked Belinda 
Bladder what sort ofa Hishop she thought he would make. Belinda 
cooed that she guessed he'd all at see, 


* 

“MARRIAGES between May and December are never happy 
ones,” read Mrs, Clumberbump’s niece, the other evening, and the 
old lady exclaimed, “ That’s as true as Gospel Oak, and well I knows 
it ; for my matermonial cemetery was constipated in June, and I've 
repented with gall and wormeakes, ever siuce.” 

* 


“ PLEASE, mum, I can't see my way clear to making this cheese 
at all,” said a new dairymaid to a farmer's wife. ‘“ Never mind the 
whey, girl,” returned the dame, “ it’s the curds you've got to attend 
to, not the whey.” *.* 


“Dap,” said young Sharpshins, “whick is the butt end of a 
thing?” “It depends, my dear,” answered the old man, “what 
sort of thing you are alluding to. The butt end of a gun is the 
back part, but the butt end of a goat is the front part.” 

* 


“ONE good turn deserves another,” as the gentleman who worked 
the thumbscrew and the other man who took his coat to the 
cleaner’s remarked. es 

s 


“WHAT's the matter, Jones?" asked Sinith. “ You do look miser- 
able.” “Enough to make me, old man,” said Jones. “I—I—I love 
a girl whom I can never marry.” “Well, that's a lot better than 
marrying a girl you can never love.” 

= 


IT saw acharming wife once in a dream, 

Where things, alas! are not quite what they seem ; 
Lovely face and form, yet not conceited, 

And in argument she ne'er got heated. 

Never extravagant, and yet well dressed, 
Always gracious to her husband's guest ; 

Not too much a saint to love a sinner, 

Or forget a “something nice for dinner.” 
Contented with her home, her love, her lot, 
Happy the man who such a wife has got. 
Methinks I’d marry were she what she seems,— 
But such a wife is only found in dreains, 


s 
“ On, well, my dears,” said Mrs. Clumberbump to married couple 
who have won a perambulator in a raffle, “it will do for your 
children, you know.” a pe we don't have any?” chorussed 
the couple. “Oh, then it will come in for your grandchildren.” 
ss 


= 
“THE papers are full of nothing but this Influenza Epidemic.~ 
* Quite so; in fact, they’re merely tissue papers. Ah, tish!” And 
once again the welkin rang. *° 


Second-class Snob (on L. B. § S. C. Railway, to ticket collector, 
who has hurriedly jumped into the carriage as train was leaving 
station. Humph! Are the company’s servants permitted to ride 
with gentlemen on this line? 

Ticket Collector. No, sit. I shouldn't have got in if I'd seena 
gentleman in the compartment, e 

* 

“HALLO, bay ” exclaimed Brown, “how are you?” “Oh 
I'm very bad,” said Fussyboy ; “can’t sleep at night ; haven't had 
a night's sleep for a fortnight now.” “Ah! you're getting better 
then,” said Brown, “for I remember the last time I saw you it was 
three weeks since you had slept.” , 


cd 
“You mustn't lean post head against our dado,” the youngest 
Bladder branch of olive remarked to Belinda’s betrothed. “It 
won't hurt,” replied Belinda’s B., “I never put pomatum or grease 
of any kind on my hair.” And the Twiglet returned to the charge 
with, “ Oh, yes, it will hurt, ‘cause I heard Belinda tell ma that you 
were an awful fat-head!" And once more it’s off. 
es 


a” 


* 

“BEEN to the seaside this year?” asked Jones. “No,” replicd 
Brown; “I had a house close to the Dogs’ Home at Battersea, and 
found that nearly 2s good.” “Nearly as good?” ejaculated Jones. 
“What do you mean?” “Why, we could always hear the sound 
of the tied, and there were plenty of barks about all the time.” 


* 
SomME people say that smoking’s bad, 
And that we're sure to rue it ; 
And that it is a habit sad, 
And weakens those who do it. 


Now, ev'ry day my old briar fumes, 
Yet shows no signs of fretting ; 

In fact, the more that pipe consumes, 
The stronger it is getting. 


s 
WHITELEY, the universal Feoriaes, was engaging a young man for 
t 


the silk departmen:, and after looking through his references he 
observed, “ Your late emplover speaks very highly of your character 
and business capacity, and I should like now to ask you a few 
questions with regard to your education.” “ My education, sir?” 
repeated the man, “What a funny thing!” “Not at all,” replied 
Whiteley, graveley, “ forif a West End lady was to come in hereand 
inquire for an article and you replied, ‘We ain’t got none, mum: 
but I shouldn't wonder as how the gov'nor'l get it for yer,’ she 
would walk out and never euter the shop again.” And he pre- 
ceeded to put him through his grammatical facings. 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY * 
is an oil painting by E. F. BREWTNALL, measuring 57 in. x 37 in., in @ mas- 
sive gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE OUTLAWS.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address 2/ 
the Applican!, any lime berore March 31st. 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


%_° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 


1890, 


hall be 
elatin, 


veller, 
aking, 


ym the 
word 
hardly 
7 ane 
then, 


linda 
linda 


appy 
d ibe 
nows 
1 I've 


heese 
d the 
ttend 


ofa 
what 
8 the 


rked 
» the 


iser- 
love 
than 


iple 
our 
‘sed 


ic.” 
\nd 


tor, 
ing 
‘ide 


na 


Dh 

iad 
fer 
yas 


est 
It 
use 
ge 
ou 


ed 
nd 
es. 


nd 


claimed dogs from 
inditterent, life lon 


‘hrough 
Year’ 


Saturday, January 25, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT HER MAJESTY’S. 


Not Windsor Castle, you know, Buckingham Palace, Balmoral, 
aor Osborne, but the theatre at the bottom of the Haymarket, Ooppo- 
site Beerbohm Tree's. Her Majesty's, 
late His Majesty's, has had, the Dook 
Snook says, many vicissitudes since, 
a hundred and eighty-five years ago, 
the foundation stone was laid, in- 
scribed “Little Whig,” in honour of 
Lady Sunderland, the celebrated Whig 
toast and Beauty, and the house was 
opened with an Italian opera called 
The Triumph ot Love, which ran 
three nights. In 1783, Delphini, the 
clown, gave a masquerade at it, when, 
though, or, perhaps, because the 
tickets were sold at three guineas 
each, he lost = over the show, 
Theu Farineli sang for £15,000a year, 
and two years later came down to 
singing toa £35 house. In 1789 the 
theatre was burnt down. Then John 
Braham and Catalani worked up the 
business a bit, and the O.P. riots set 
in; and then came the Lola Montez 
Jiasco, and the Jenny Lind triumph, 
and the Lumley losses, and the E. T. 
Smithness and the Moody and Sankey 
® revivalist entertainment, etcetera 
~ ETCETERA, ETCETERA! Good 
gracious! what that Snook doves Te- 
collect! I often wonder at his age 
—is he hundreds? 

Just now it certainly seems that Her 
Majetys Theatre is in good hands, 
and this season, anyhow, doing right 
well. My merry twin friends Richard- 
Henry have properly done what is 
needful in these cases, and Charley 
Harris, bravely backed up by a carte 
blanche managerial policy, has put ona big and brilliant pantomime. 
When Greek meets Greek, comes, they say, the tug of war, and when 
the Harrises are out Harrising Harrises, one ex ts, and most certain- 
lv Rett, something for one's money! Cinderel, a never has been better 


Cinderella; 
MINNIE PALMER 


done than now, nor have scenery and costumes been more gorgeous. 
A very strong company has been engaged, comprising many great 
favourites, 


ere is Minnie Palmer singing and dancing her best. | 
Here is Violet Cameron handsomer than ever, | 
if that be possible. Here are Charles Coborn and John Le Hay, as 

Glorvina and Tottina, both as funny as th | 
Fawdon Vokes, as a very | 


Paradise ropained. 
But there are such a lot 
of nice young persons 
whom I have not even 
mentioned, although they 
all do something to be 
waised —among _ others, 
baie Linden, Lila Clay, 
Clara Graham, and Annie 
Vokes, 

What, however, may 
strike an unprejudiced 
oreo is the fact that 
the theatre is rather large 
for mere human beings 
of ordinary height and 
bulk, and that it takes a 
good number of them at 
a time to fill up the stage. 
To make up for this 
shortcoming, Charley 
Harris has gone in bigly 


. ” 

Church Street. Age, 40 years. Sub- first,” screamed 
seriber— Since commencement. STAINEs, lovely Lottie, P 
for rocessions and 18. ERNEST H. SHAW, Pawnbroker, 6 John Street, Hillgate. Age 22 years, = knew him 
crowds, as “in another Subscriber—Since Nov., 1884. STOCKPORT. first, and I hate 

lace rte does Augustus 19. ROBERT GOLD, Coachbuilder, Castle Carriage Works, Frances Road. you,” elled the 
i ee h Age, 19 years. Subscriber—Since first issue. WINDSOR. The Sisters Bolero lovely Nettie 

nolanus. There are 20. HARRY WATTS TILLY, Tailor, Bottlesford, Age 28 vears. Subscriber— tt Rares Th. < ; 

possibly persons who don't Baron Brokestone : The Prince: Since August, 1885, WOODEBOROUGH. 
care as much for proces- HARRY PARKER, VIOLET CaMERON. 


id sort’; but, then, I 
happen only to be eighteen years old, dears, don’t you see, and 
fs i a quite a , theatrically 
and otherwise. In the harlequinade, Tom Lovell, Johnny Hanson, 
Laurence Delevante, Vokes, and Hajdee Lewis are really all that 
can be desired, and make the most of the comic business. 

As to the merits of the two rival shows—if rivals ed be, which 
M i i yand book 

early the very best places bookable.» . * ° * 

y the way, I hear from America of rare old goings on of some 
of the late “ Friy.” 
girls; but don't 
believe all you 
hear. 

At home things 
are far from bright. 
Voor Pa has hard- 
ly been himself of 
late,and has been 
extremely insult- 
ing to Bob, Billy, 
and Snook, who 
have now said 
farewell for ever 
(three times last 
night when Poor 
Pa and Mr. Me- 

Gooseley put them 
out, and twice this 
morning, _ finally, 
when Mr. Mce- 
Gooseley brought 
them back, and 
Poor Pa put them 
out again, and lost 
his new slippers 
and the scraper 
doing so). Ma is 
now asking what 
is to be our future, 
and if Poor Pa is 
desirous of reduc- 
ing our visiting 
list to the chucker 
from round the 
corner and the un- 
the Home opposite? For my part, I am wholly 
& ago having been to me but'a blank / 

And how ee times how many hopeless Messers have gone 

the hollow mockery of wis ing mea Happy New 


Glorvina Jane: 
CHARLES Coporn, 


Tottina Ann: 
JOHN LE Hay, 


10. M. J. O'KEEFE, Clerk, ¢ 0 Captain Croker, Bindon Street. 

1. JOHN WM. JONES, Waiter, Officers’ M. 
rracks, 

12, FRED. ELLE} 


14. ROBERT WM. PERKINS, Printer, 29 Wainwright Street, 


(with the writer's own address), All letters must be di rected to— 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses aiven on Envelope, 
be taken uf any communication not complyin:s with the above regulati 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within Juurteen days, but will be Jorwarded as 
early as possible. 


ER’S HALF-HO 


ALLY SLOP LIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


ee 
Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER" WAT 
COMPETITION. ~~ C= 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 26th, 1890, 


Name_ 
Address 


THE great m 
other dreadfully. 


Their eyes al- 
ways seem to be 
saying,— 

“Matilda, my 
darling, if | dared, 
would stick hair- 
pins in you and 
pour treacle on 
your new black 
silk,” 


Little dears, 1 
love them very 
much all the same. 
The two sisters | 
am talking of now 
were both good 
little country girls, 
By that I” mean 
that they were 
about forty times 
as wideawake as 
the average town 
bonnet-builder, 
They served inthe 
barat the “ Wheat- 
sheaf,” in Mug- 
thorpe. Commer- 
cial travellers used 
to go there to make 
up to them, 

The “gentry” 
smiled on them. 


Occupation, if any x 


How many times applied 


hey were net 
How os Purchaser of) without goo 
- | | looks, , 
the “ alf-Holiday”’ \ looks, and they were 


The List for this week's Competition will elose on Wednesday 
evening next, January 29th, 1890. The Result of the Competition fur 
January 18th, 1890, will be published inthe Har-Houway "fur 
February 1st, 1890, : 


That enterprisin 


—>—___—. 


as: Ish Id think they'd k 
8lst WEEK. “But they cant. 


1 
RESULT OF JANUARY 11th COMPETITION. 


The following Twent y Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


B. NICHOLS, Understudy, 14 Brompton Road, Knightsbridge. Age, 19 
Sabscriber—since commencement. 

THOMAS WHITE, French 
Peckham. 


ears, | made of it. 
LONDON. 
Polisher, 12 Winchester Place, High Street. 
Age, 56 years, Subscriber—over 5 years, LONDON, 
FLORENCE LEADER, 243 Green Street, Old Ford. Age, 21 


ears. Snb- 

scriber—since beginning. Lonon. 
A. WHITE, Ticket collector, Ford Junction Station, Age, 20 years. Sub- 

scriber—Since No. 1. Nr. ARUNDEL. 
Teet. Age 38 years, 

ubscriber—5 years, 2 wecks. BANBURY, 


CHAS. PARKER, Billiard Table Repairer, 34 Sackville Street. Age 35 
years, Subscriber—Nearly 5 years, BARNSLEY. 
EDWIN CARVER, Joiner, 58 Cox Street. Age, 46 years, Subscriber—4 
years, 36 weeks, COVENTRY. 
LUCY A. ALLEN, Impasse des Anglais, Age 23 years, Subscriber—4 
years 6 weeks. CROIX (.Vord, France), 
MARY FAIRGRIEVE, Housemaid, 18 Bowling Green Street, Leith. Age, 
29 years. Snbscriber—over 5 years, EDINBURGH, 

Age, 17 years, 


ENNIs. 
ess, 85th King’s Light Infantry, The 
» 20 years, Subscriber, 5 years, 2 months, KILKENNY, 

+ Mason, Ship Cottage, Emery Down, Age, 19 years. Snb- 
scriber—4 years, LYNDHURST, 
3. BERNARD SLOANE, Mariner, 1 Oxford Terrace. » 72 years, Sub- 

scriber—Since commencement. NEW CHARLTON. 
Age, 2 years, 


Snbscriber—286 weeks, NOTTING 


5, ROBERT MOFFATT, Labourer, 209 Kingston Road, Buckland. Age, 44 
ve bscriber—5 vears, 3 weeks, PORTSMOUTH. 
6. WILLIAM BROADWAY, Candy Butcher, “Sanger's Circus.” Age, 41 
years, Subscriber—Since February, 1885, SHEFFIELD, 
7. TOM KEY, Publican, “Cock Inn,” 


1, 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. H. PERCY, Sergeant-Major of Yeomanry, 100 West St 
6, 

qe 

8, 


> 


Subscriber—Since Nov., 1884, 


Age, 
RY, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. Twins, 


No. 66—THE WouLD BE Star CoMIQueE, 


I am but a little clerk, 

Living close to Regent's Park ; 

A clerk who gets two pound a week, 
Yet I've got a pile of cheek, 

T can smoke a big ci rr 

I can do the la-didas 

I wear such spats and varnished shoes, 
I sometimes go upon the booze, 

My ambition is, you know, 

At the music hall to show : 

To sing about the chippy chappie, 
And the gals he makes so happy. 


Oh! how nice to do such biz, 
That I should see my honest phiz 
Coloured bright on splendid page 
Of the song that's just the rage. 


T should go—oh, what a lark ! 

In the day to Kempton Park : 
And at night—oh! honour bright, 
I should get so awful tight. 


At the bar, too, of the Cri. 

Fellows seeing me come nigh 

Would whisper, “That's old Johnny B—,” 
Meaning, don’t cher know, man !—me. 

I think it’s quite a shame—don't you? 

That of ealils I get but two 

For to live on ev'ry week, 

Don’t you think so ?—perhaps you'll speak, 
“T think you are a little cad. 

You're not much good—you'll go to bad ; 


prophesied. 
They hated each other 


listen to you. 
than usual to Nettie. 


at her sister and exerte 


If one sla 
Lottie woul 


sister after a fash- 
jon that would 
have done credit 
to Mr. Irving as 
Mephistopheles. 

“There'll be 
some mischief and 
to spare between 
those darlings, one 
of these fine days 
or fine nights,” said 

Mr. Snivinson, the 
sagacious agent. 

Still, vou know, 
they lived toge- 
ther in the same 
house. They even 
slept together like 
turtle doves. 

Nettie got home 
about one on that 
particular — occa- 
sion, Lottie was a 
yood deal later. 

The story goes 
that she went up to 
her sister, as she 
lay asleep, and was 
80 Overcome with 
her _monkeyish, 
tigerish, grimalkin 
jralousy, that she 
ew at her pretty 

When the news of this 
more. 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“TUE SLOPERIES," 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


No notice witt 
ions, 


TWO SISTERS. 


ajority of sisters, when young, slap and pinch each 


It always amuses me tremendously to see a pair of them together. 


In time the big local photographer had 
together and stuck them up at all the 
music hall agent, Snivinson, saw them, 
He most decided ly did not say something could be made of them, 
ut “something could be made out of them.” 
“Short frocks, fans and the usual ‘ike’ the 
how their way about uncommonly wel 
“ But they can't sing a note,” said somebody. 
“Nor yet dance,” said somebody else, “not a little step.” 
“That doesn't matter a rap,” said Snivinson, 
ness all right, and 1 don't want to be put u 
at my time of life, so I tel you.” 
The sisters Bolero came out in due time, and a good hit they 
They were most anxious, above all other things, 
to marry a young gentleman about town who had five thousand 2 


was, though, that they were always tied together like Siamese 
They would have been nothing as a draw se 
was the sister business that did it, as Snivinson ha 


ducea as triumphs of photography every day more and more. 
Don't talk to me after this about sisterly affection, for | won't 


One night the “five thousand a-yearer” had been more attentive 


Nettie marked her appreciation by a very unkind sarcastic grin 
herself to ‘the utmost to land her catch ; 
not that there was much trouble in that, for the * five thousand 
a-yearer" was a particularly soft young man, and greatly “gone on” 
both, and only needed lead é 
would have been the death of her, doubtless Miss 
have generously given that culminating spank, 
As she left the Mogadore Music Hall, Miss Lottie grinned at her 


sister and 


They were greater ce 
Long live the sister business, say 1, 


They served in the bar, 


seldom without fond gold lockets, 


th their portraits taken 
railway stations near by, 


y'll do very peels and 


“T know my busi- 
Pp to any wrinkles 


year and a chance 
of killing himself 
entirely by drink in 
less than two years, 
I don't mean that 
they wanted him to 
marry the two of 
them, because the 
law don't allow it. 

mean that they 
were morally and 
occasionally pare 
cally fighting fike 
tiger cats to catch 
hold of him. 

They never ex- 
actly fell out in pub- 
lic, 1 will admit, but 
the lovely Nettie 
certainly kicked the 
lovely Lottie as they 
once went home in 
a hansom from one 
of their turns, 

‘I knew him 


The worst of it 


rately, It 
very justly 


more and more, though they were pro- 


ing to commit himself. 


She went up to her sister. 


did her best to strangle her. 
zot about, their pictures sold all the 
ebrities than ever, 


headache as well. It is the influenza, or that horrid 
champagne last night. 


QUESTION. 
“Ob, gracious me! another sneeze and an awful 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


No. 114.—Miss Rosie Lewis. 


“ Darling, Iam ever thine. My love, my life is all for you.” 
—The Dvok Snvok. 


“Alas! the lady of my choice prefers another.” —Lord Bud. 


* Scorn not my love, ob, maiden fair, or you condemn me to a 
watery grave.” —The Hon, Billy. 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


nif 


fai) 


“Turning your colt out to graze, then, Robert +” 


No. 31.—Cro: treet: 4 s ‘3 
a ssing the road (Marlborough S ) early morning. Taken by SLOPER « Exsctle the opposite my dear fellow. He turne! me out to graze—out of the trap on 


instantaneous process, the high road, and so I got rid of him.” 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—AUGUSTUS HARRIS, Esq. 


You'll find him on the stage. (A. SLOPER passes through. Augustus Harris discovered surrounded by the people of his Pantomime, Jack and tue Beanstalk.) Augustus Harr.s 
(to A. S.), What do you want? Who let in this toper? (recognizes A. S.). I beg your pardon—didn't know you, SLOPER! A. S. The scene I see is for Olympus set, I, there- 
fore, may observe, my friend, we'll wet. A. H. You will refresh? A.S. You're kind; I will, Ithink. A. H. Here, Gannymede, this gentleman—a drink. (Gannymede hands 
A. SLOPER a cup of nectar.) A.S. (tasting). This wine delightfully the palate tickles, Well, here's a toast : The authors—Gus and Nicholls! 4. //, Now, dear old boy, what 
can Ido for you? A. 8, I've come to crave a litle interview. Hem! tell me, pray—— A. //, Excuse me. (Suddenly busy). Hi, there, hi! Why on earth don't you lowe: 


| 

| 

| (A. SLOPER appears at stage door of Drury Lane Theatre.) Stage Door Keeper. Ab, Mr. SLOPER! not seen you for an age. A. SLOPER. Gov'nur within? 8. D. F. 
| 

| down that sky’ (Js much engaged, A. SLOPER following him with note book.) A. S. One moment, Mr. Harris, A. //. (calling). Back that scene! (A. S, (ries to get in a tor 


and can't.) What are they doing in the magazine? (A. S. pursues A. H. all over the stage, when, but witha cry of triumph, A. H. floats up, nea like, into the flies, and th 


scene changes to the harlequinade.) Harry Payne. Oh, I say, old ‘un, look here! why, here's ALLY! Oh, here’sa lark! Let's have him in the rally! (They do. A. SLOPE: 
narrowly escapes with his life.) 


A THAW SETS IN ON THE BROWSIDE. 


? Wie My 
YEE YY. 
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1, After the thaw the Laird has ‘em bad and runs amuck. 


<= — 
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2. The Elder also is touched, and finds life unendumble. | 3. A collision bas taken place, and the neighbours say, “ Let the divils lie, it will cool their Lot heads, the beasts.’ 
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q-*v *$Gill- seo 


Thanks very much, I’ 
symptoms of the complait 
Booth; the other day, Wa. 
Sour office, don't refuse ; ¥ 
—That’s not a bad show, 
would have stood aghast, t: 


Mistress. So you think my dre 
Mary. Well, ma‘am, I would r 
different for you. 


4wo Bet NDAYS 
D mit evra Jovedey Celeb 


A STRIKING 


A “ZT APROW egeape : 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Thanks very much, I’m considerably better—the influenza is abating, my nose is beginning to assume its normal shade, the “ dreadful 


symptoms of the complaint, have vanished, thank goodness, 


and Richard is himself again ; but let us trot onward :—A monstrous beast, 


Booth; the other day, Was jined Sor this offence, they say :—A rery savage beast, I ween, He nearly killed the Lion Queen :—Tu Stanl 
Jor office, don't refuse ; You say it’s heads ?—ha, ha! you lose!"—Hurrah! let every postman toast The jubilee of * Penny Post” :— 


—That’s not a bad show, is it, for a | eiset wretched begga 
a ; 


would have stood aghast, trade would have been paralyz 


Mistress. So you think my dress {s too low, Mary ? 


Mary. Well, ma‘am, I would not like to wear it myself; but it's 
different for you. 


Ans ‘5 alge Mifs Qaisy Prim - 
roses Lo" bios y 


— 


® 


Many "ay Ketumn S, 


ty 


Awa Bit NDAYS 


D mis [eure Joveday Celet hee 


P, 
 WSetbday/M day, 
A STRIKING CONTRAST. 


r who's been laid by all the week with the “ prevailing epidemic”? But 


in fact, goodness only knows what would have happened if the usual wee 


SHE WAS THE EXCEPTION. 


She. Why, where have you been all the evening, Mr. Muddlestoke? I thought you didn't 
intend to give me a dance at all. 

"ile. Oh etre been doing the amiable, don’tcherknow, trotting out the wall flowers, and all 
that. Makes people ay wis Cepia bang I rn sivays ms e it a rule to pick out 
partners who <37't mue! ont seem enjoying themselves, 

¥ (And the amount of explaining @way tt took—well, there! 


A; Toss -ufa shee "Towe-Cleak. 


| erTrersy 
3 


A DESPERATE HUNT. 


No, Jinks is not looking for a mouse; he is only hunting for his 
collar stud, and upsetting the whole honee about it. 


SHUT UP! 
“Just my luck!” said little Gargles, as he was precipitated into 
the arms of his Isabc!. 


Rr ae 
sti a : 
30 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
ss 
A. SLOPER’S PARTING ADVICE. 
“ By casting your eye,” as the barrowmen in Fleet Street say, at 
the date of this paper, you will observe that it is January 25th, 1890 
—a day that many of us 
have, with mingled feel- 
ings of awe and pleasure, 
looked forward to, The 
O’er Fungus Grown has 
experienced more of the 
furmer lately—but that 
is a detail. This is, as 
you are aware, the last 
time The Ruin will 
nddress you on the Five 
Hundred Pound ques- 
tion. But if itis the last it 
shall not be the least. 
For twenty-six — aye, 
twenty-six — weary 
weeks has your Faithful 
ALLY rubbed it into you, 
and rarely in the history 
of martyrdom can one 
point ata better instance 
of self sacrifice than is to 
be found in this Ancient 
Man exhorting his fellow 
creatures to ask him 
for £500. It certainly is 
unprecedented in 
modern times, The 
Eminent specially re- 
quests that aompetitors 
will strictly carry out 
the instructions; but so that there should be no mistake, 
he wishes you good-bye in the following words :— Commencing 
with the “MALF-HOLIDAY” for August 3rd, 1889, cut out the first 
paragraph in “Ally-Campane” from each week's paper, and keep 
the cuttings by you until January 25th, 1890, when you will have 
twenty-six in your possession, Then post the twenty-six cuttings, 
with your name and address, to “Sloper’s Competi- 
tion,” “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LON- 
pos, E.C., and look in an early Number for the name and address 
of the lucky winner of the Don't post any of the cuttings 
until you have the twenty-six —that is, one from each week's 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 3rd, 1889, and endin 
January 25th, 1890. In case you lose any of your cuttings, bac’ 
numbers are kept in stock, which may be had through any news- 
agent or railway stall, price one penny, or, post-free, three half- 
pence, direct from “ The Sloperies.” 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies weekly, 
and if, by January*25th, 189), it should reach four hundred thou- 
sand copies, in addition to the £500 above mentioned, £1, 
will be given, in ‘'wenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, tu twenty 
unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. You ask, when 
will the result be known? We cannot say exactly, but in an early 
Number. It bid eye so much on the number of competitors. Not 
a moment will lost at “ The Sloperies,” you may rest assured on 
ihat, old chappie-wappie ! ee 

* 

Miss Amy ROSELLE, reciting Tennyson at the Empire, is cer- 
tainly a very novel “turn.” Is this talented lady the pioneer of a 
higher class of 
entertainment 
at our variety 
halls, or is it a 
clever move on 
the part of the 
management 
to . nduce 

ople to come 
ties would 
stay away if 
the entertain- 
ment provided 
consisted of 
nothing more 
classical than 
the evolutions 
of the beauti- 
ful Geraldine 
and the warb- 
ling of Charles 
Godfrey, Sam 
Torr, and the 
rest of the 
“ comiques " ? 
The Empire 
pe ogramme 

s “strictly 
moral,” and 
neither by 
“word, look, 
nor gesture,”’as 
McDoogall would say, do any of the performers offend against 
decency. This is as it should be, and no house is more largely 
patronised. The two ballets are a hyge draw, the lavish display of 
the female form divine proving an attraction to the male especially. 


. 
THE great success which has attended the revival of Pink 

Dominos, at the Comedy, must be alike satisfactory to the manage- 
ment and to the 
clever company 
by whose united 
efforts the bright 
and laughable 
comedy has once 
again found favour 
in the eyes of play- 
goers, in spite of 
the fact that the 
most 
scene, 

7) morne Gardens, is 
no longer in exist- 
ence. Neverthe- 
less, the comedy 
loses none of its 
interest, and 
night after 
night the con- 
tinuous” ap- 
»lause of a crowded 
nouse testifies to 
the merit of the 

roduction. Alfred 
Maltby, Herbert 
Standing, C. H. 
Hawtrey, Gabrielle 
Goldney, Rose 
Saker, and Alma Stanley are. included in the powerful cast. 


a 
~s 
Ss. > 
~ > 


— 


SSS 


. 
It is rumoured that the Duc d’Aumale has bought of Lord Car- 
lisle 300 French portraits of famous personages in the reigns of 


Francis I. and Henri Il. A few are by Clouet, of whose works the 
duke already had a rich collection. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


HERE is a little item of news that will doubtless prove of interest 

to our lady readers. The Bombay Medical College recently held a 
special examination 
fur—and granted a 
diploma to — Miss 
Dhunbai Sorabjee 
Mervanjee Master, 
which duly qualifies 
herasa medical prac- 
titioner. This makes 
five Parsee lady gra- 
duates of the Medi- 
cal College, namely : 
—Misses Aimai 
Treasury vala, Moti- 
bai R. Kapadia, 
Ruttonbai A. Mal- 
barvala, Aimai M. 
ce med and Dhun- 
bai M. Master. 

“RULE, Britan- 
nia!” is undoubt- 
edly our National 
song, but that is no 
excuse for the Emi- 
nent singing it at 
the top of his voice, 
with bag - pipe ee 
companiment by the 
Elder McNab,all the 
way from Shoe Lane 
to Hoxton, on the 
night of Friday, January 10th. It isn't everyone who likes our 
National airs rendered in this way. The fact is, Mrs. Lane invited 
ALLY and suite over on the evening of the 10th to the Britannia 
Theatre to see her grand pantomime of Ye old Bad Baron, and 
singularly enough, with the exception of Mr. McGooseley, who had 

reviousiy accepted an invitation to a whelk tea, they all accepted. 

t is, indeed, a comic pantomime, Walter Munroe, Willie Crackles, 
and Mrs. Lane herself, all being Al. The Harlequinade, by Polps 
Rowella and troupe, is of the good old fashioned school, and the 
fun is briskly kept up. The evening, doubtless, had a soothing 
effect on ALLY, for as he dozed off to bye-bye, Mrs. Sloper heard 
him say, distinctly, “ Rulesh Britanniash ! Slopershnevershallsh- 
beslavesh!” Nice patriotic old Eminent ! 

* 


. 

Boston must be, to use an expression we heard an American 
make use of the other day, “a regular picnic for girls,” at least, 
girls who can manipulate the type-writer. Ten dollars a week is 
the average earnings of these young women. 

*ef 
* 

THE interest taken by A. SLOPER in politics is very small 
indeed ; but from all he can hear, the action taken by the English 
Prime Minister to- 
wards the Portu- 
guese government 
is not altogether to 
be commended. 
The French and 
Spanish press are 
loud in their de- 
nunciation of the 
“English bully,” as 
one paper terms 
Lord Balichuey. In 
fact, the whole sit- 
uation reminds the 
Eminent very 
much of a street 
fight, Portugal 
representing the 
small boy, England 
the big one, and the 
hostile papers the 
indignant crowd 
who shout out, 
“Why don't yer 
‘it someone yer 
own size.” Of 
course there are 
two sides to the 
question, which is 
far too important a one to discuss in a small paragraph, and Por- 
tugal is to blame in many ways; but it is a question whether 
England has not violated the Act of the Berlin Conference. At 
anyrate, the quarrel will result in a dangerous alliance between 
Spain and Portugal, and cannot fail to be greatly detrimental to 


the commercial interests of this country. 
s-* 


WHo's Griffiths? Do not, dear reader, let a smile at our 
ignorance pervade thy countenance. We are not alluding to the 
Griftiths of safe fame, but to the genfle female whose advertise- 
ment appeared recently in a religious contemporary. Here it is :— 
“A Lady wishes to hear of a good School for Girls, where the birch 
rod, now coming into fashion again, is used in the old way. Also 
of one for boys.—Mrs. Griffiths, Church Times Office.” Whoever 
she is, she ought to be ashamed of herself, which she evidently 
isn't, or her name would not appear in the advertisement. 

ss 


s 
Goop news for epicures this. The truffle has been discovered in 
promising quantities in the hills not far from Mussoorie, India. As 
was fitting, the find was made by a French visitor, and, after being 
submitted to such practical experts as Signor Peliti and the Vice- 
roy’s chef, the specinens he exhumed are pronounced to be un- 
doubtedly trufties. *\* 


A 8AD and curious event has occurred at Raleigh, North Carolina. 
Miss Lucy Womble, a bright young girl, and the acknowledged 
belle of the neighbourhood in 
which she resided, has deliber- 
ately blown out her brains with 
a revolver. She had only a 
week or so before attended 
ball, at which she seemed in the 
best of health and spirits. The 
sad occurrence has cast a 
decided air of gloom over the 
town. *.° 


It is most gratifying to find 

that we have al- 

ready beaten last 

year's record in 

the amount col- 

lected for “ Ally 

Sloper’s Christ- 

mas Appeal”; 

but still we are 

not happy. If 

we have more 

money, we also 

have far more 

claims upon us 

than in former 

years, ALLY often wonders why a few more of the F.O.S. ladies and 
gentlemen don’t rally round his Christmas Poor Box. What's the use 
of belonging to the Sloper Sister and Brotherhood unless you help 
those who cannot help themselves? Now then, please, the Sloper 
Hat is coming round your way. Hang it all! put in something. 


(Saturday, January 25, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 181, 1890, 
—~——. 

26th January, 1828.—The town of Greenwich, within the 
week ending this day, had been thrown into a state of excitation, 
in consequence of the death of a girl of colour, under circumstances 
of a cruel nature. A lady, named Minghian, brought the unfortu- 
nate child, aged fifteen, to England with her, and employed her ax 
a domestic at her house in Greenwich. The climate ot the country, 
it would appear, did not agree with the girl's constitution, and 
shortly after she became very inactive, and was considered slothfu), 
and Mrs. M., to cure her, as she said, of the sudks, ordered her to be 
put into the yard, there to stand at the wash-tub barefooted, and 
when the snow was lying on the ground. Whilst in this situation 
she was most cruelly beaten by two of her fellow-servants with a 
stick, and actualiy rolled in the snow, Through this most inhuman 
treatment the poor girl poe raty Phat he The jury returned a 
verdict of “ seep yen against Mrs. Minghian, the mistress, and 
Matilda Froud and Hannah Nettlewood, the two female servants.” 

26th January, 1866.—John Gibson, R.A., the famous sculptor, died 
this day at Kome. He left £32,000 to the Royal Academy. 


27th January, 1877.—“A r gentleman” on this day 
wrote to the Zimes, saying “ How gladly and right heartily would 
1 and many more like me serve some nobleman or gentleman as 

me or forest-keeper, or even as coachman or head-gardener.” 

Irs. Crawshay, in reply, wrote to the Zimes,“I much disapprove 
of ‘gentlemen helps ‘indoors, whence I should gladly see all men- 
servants banished, but 1 would yet give my cordial aid towards 
finding thei situations as e and forest-keepers, head-coachmen 
or head-gardeners, and I feel sure that the arrangement would be 
fraught with comfort to employer and empires: while, to my 
lady help—located, we will presume, with the same family—how 
charming to have a relative in the pretty cottage down the lane, 
or cocupying the gardener’s house ! 

27th January, 1847.—The Corn and Navigation Laws were this 


day suspended. 
, 1835.—Raikes this day reports the death of 


28th January, 
M. Seguin, an army contractor, who left one of the sangeet private 
fortunes in France. He owned several magnificent houses and 
estates. The Chateau de Jouy he let go to ruin, turning into the 
parks and gardens horses of great value and abandoning them to 
their fate. The grand mansion in which he lived in the Rue de 
Varennes was a heap of ruins, the garden and even some of the 
magnificent salons on the ground floor were filled with horses 
which he suffered to run at alone 4 over them. He gave his 
daughter in marriage to an English horse-dealer, Elmore, because 
he furnished him with Smolansko, the finest horse that had ever 
been seen in France. A member of the Lowther family left all his _ 

roperty to Lord Lonsdale, who, taking ession, found the © 

ouse in ruins, the finest horses running wild in the park, and the 
coach-houses filled with cases of champagne and other costly wines, 
rotten with age and the contents scattered about. 


20th January, 1802.—This day James Belcher and Joseph 
Berks, prize-tighters, and Lee and Ward, their seconds, ap at 
Bow Street on the charge of “ unlawfully assembling and publicly 
fighting at Hurley,” and entered into sureties for their appearance 
to answer this charge in the county of Berkshire, Belcher, Lee and 
Ward finding bail; but poor Berks, who had been beaten in the 
fight, was shamefully deserted y all his late friends, and remained 
in durance vile in Reading Gaol. At the fight he was much cut 
and dreadfully bruised about the body, though he had displayed 
wonderful activity and endurance. At the conclusion he was put 
into a post-chaise, and cruelly left there without help until after 
the decision of another battle, and then taken up to town. 


30th January, 1882.—About twelve persons were this day [7 
drowned ina house at Calais by the bursting of a reservoir. As 
early as 1600 English duellists used to resort to Calais Sands. In 
Samuel Rowlands’ “Good Newes and Bad Newes, 1622,” we have 
these lines— 

“ Gilbert, this glove I send thee from my hand, 
And challenge thee to meet on Callis sand ; 

On this day moneth resolve I will be there, 
Where thou shalt finde my flesh I will not feare. 
My Cutler is at worke, both day and night, 

To make the sword wherewith I meane to fight.” 


30th January, 1735.—The Calves’ Head Club was this day first 
instituted in Suffolk Street, Strand. The practice is almost universal 
amongst innkeepers and restaurateurs of writing upon their bills 
of fare the name of that dish in the plural possessive case, thus— 
“ Calves’ Head.” Sometimes the announcement is even more 
absurd, being “ Half a Calves’ Head.” 

30th January, 1861.—Robert Burford, artist and proprietor of the 
famous Panorama in Leicester Square, died this day, aged seventy. 


31st January, 1877.—A long expected trial of an 80-ton gun 
took place this day at Shoeburyness. The target of plates at which 
the gun was fired was 120 zercs in front of it, and was 47 in. thick, 
being formed of 82in. of iron and 15in. of teak, in plates of 8in. 
of iron and 5in. of teak. The charge was 370 lbs. of powder and a 
blind Palliser shell, weighted up to 1,7001bs., and the shot made a 
penetration of 464 in., having gone clean through the first three 
plates, through the thicknesses of teak, and bulged and splintered 
the rear plate. The next shot was with a common shell at an un- 
backed 8-in. iron plate. This target was 12 ft. 3in. long, by 4 ft. 3in. 
high. The shot struck the target and drove a mass weighing 19 tons 
into the sea, making a great fissure in the sea wall. Parts of the 
shell went about three quarters of a mile out to sea. 

3lst January, 1842—G. B. Davidge, the manager of the Surrey 
Theatre, died this day, aged forty-nine. 


1st February, 1530.—The town of Kidderminster, Worcester- 
shire, was this duy incorporated by Henry III. There is a story 
told of an innkeeper at Kidderminster, one Job Orton, who had 
both his coftin made and his tombstone erected during his lifetime. 
In the cottin he kept his wine. When he died he was buried, 
according to his own strict anjuaction, in an erect posture, in order, 
as he said, “That at the last day he might be able to rise from his 
grave before his wife,” who was buried in the usual horizontal 
manner. The stone is still, it is said, to be seen. : 

Ist February, 1867.—In Hardwicke’s “Science Gossip” of this 
date appears this certificate :—“1I, William Munton, of Waltham, 
in the county of Leicester, quarryman, hereby certify that 1 was 
witness to the discovery of the stone and frog, now before me (in 
possession of Mr. Simon Hutchinson, of Manthorpe Lodge, Gran- 
tham), in the stone quarry at Waltham, from ten to twelve feet 
below the natural surface of the ground, in solid rock. When the 
stone was split the frog ap d alive, in size equal to the cavity 
therein. It continued to live about ten days after its release, and 


| wasafterwards preserved in spirit by the late Mr. Stow, of Waltham. 


Before the stone was broken, no crack or crevice was anywhere 
visible. As witness my hand this lst day of December, 1866. | 
“WILLIAM MUNTON. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre- 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HaLF-Houipay,” to the 
neat-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on dut smonptods, who should happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United rhe, pe 
PROVIDED a copy A the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 
Houipay” ts found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


> AY. 


interest 
yhelda 


b 


ces our 


small 
pglish 


id 


er 


(Saturday, January 25, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY Isr, 1890, 


=e 

26th January, 1828.—The town of Greenwich, within the 
week ending this day, had been thrown into a state of excitation 
in consequence of the death of a girl of colour, under circumstances 
of a cruel nature. A lady, named hen ge brought the unfortu. 
nate child, aged fifteen, to England with her, and employed her ax 
a domestic at her house in Greenwich. The climate ot the country, 
it would appear, did not agree with the girl's constitution, anc 
shortly after she became very inactive, and was considered slothfu), 
and Mrs. M., to cure her, as she said, of the sudks, ordered her to be 
put into the yard, there to stand at the wash-tub barefooted, anu 
when the snow was lying on the ground. Whilst in this situation 
she was most cruelly beaten by two of her fellow-servants with 
stick, and actually rolled in the snow. Through this most inhuman 
treatment the poor girl pa mer Pha The jury returned a 
verdict of “ Manslaughter against Mrs. Minghian, the mistress, and 
Matilda Froud and Hannah Nettlewood, the two female servants.” 

26th January, 1866.—John Gibson, R.A., the famous sculptor, died 
this day at Rome. He left £32,000 to the Royal Academy. 

27th January, 1877.—“A r gentleman” on this day 
wrote tu the Zimes, saying “ How ghdly and right heartily would 
I and many more like me serve some nobleman or gentleman as 

me or forest-keeper, or even as coachman or head-gardener,” 

Irs. Crawshay, in reply, wrote to the Zimes,“1I much disapprove 
of ‘gentlemen helps * indoors, whence I should giedly see all men- 
servants banished, but 1 would yet give my cordial aid towards 
finding them situations as game and forest-keepers, head-coachmen 
or head-gardeners, and I feel sure that the arrangement would be 
fraught with comfort to employer and employed; while, to my 
lady help—located, we will presume, with ihe same family—how 
charming to have a relative in the pretty cottage down the lane, 
or sooupring the gardener’s house ! 

27th January, 1847.—The Corn and Navigation Laws were this 
day suspended. 


28th January, 1835.—Raikes this day reports the death of 
M. Seguin, an urmy contractor, who left one of the largest private 
fortunes in France. He owned several magnificent pit and 
estates. The Chateau de Jouy he let go to ruin, turning into the 
parks and gardens horses of great value and abandoning them to 
their fate. The grand mansion in which he lived in the Rue de 
Varennes was a heap of ruins, the garden and even some of the 
magnificent salons on the ground’ tloor were tilled with horses 
which he suffered to run at liber.y over them. He gave his 
daughter in marriage toan English oree-<ieater; Elmore, because 
he furnished him with Smolansko, the finest horse that kad ever 
been seen in France. A member of the Lowther family left all his 


~, 


roperty to Lord Lonsdale, who, taking  Sorsgnroties found the | 


ouse in ruins, the finest horses running wild in the park, and the 
coach-houses filled with cases of champagne and other costly wines, 
rotten with age and the contents scattered about. 


29th January, 1802.—This day James Belcher and Joseph 
Berks, prize-tighters, and Lee and Ward, their seconds, appeared at 
Bow Street on the charge of “unlawfully assembling phe | public 
fighting at Hurley.’ and entered into sureties for their appearance 
to answer this charge in the county of Berkshire, Belcher, Lee and 
Ward finding bail; but poor Berks, who had been beaten in the 
fight, was shamefully deserted y all his late friends, and remained 
in durance vile in Reading Gao]. At the fight he was much cut 
and dreadfully bruised about the body, though he had displayed 
wonderful activity and endurance. At the conclusion he was put 
into a post-chaise, and cruelly left there without help until after 
the decision of another battle, and then taken up to town. 


30th January, 1882.—About twelve persons were this day 

drowned ina house at Calais by the bursting of a reservoir. As 
early as 1600 English duellists used to resort to Calais Sands. In 
Samuel Rowlands’ “Good Newes and Bad Newes, 1622,” we have 
these lines— 

“ Gilbert, this glove I send thee from my hand, 

And challenge thee to meet on Callis sand ; 

On this day moneth resolve I will be there, 

Where thou shalt finde my flesh I will not feare. 

My Cutler is at worke, both day and night, 

To make the sword wherewith I meane to fight.” 


30th January, 1735.—The Calves’ Head Club was this day first 
instituted in Suffolk Street, Strand. The practice is almost universal 
amongst innkeepers and restaurateurs of writing upon their bills 
of fare the name of that dish in the plural possessive case, thus— 
“ Calves’ Head.” Sometimes the announcement is even more 
absurd, being “ Half a Calves’ Head.” 

30th January, 1861.—Robert Burford, artist and proprietor of the 
famous Panorama in Leicester Square, died this day, aged seventy. 


3lst January, 1877.—A long pected trial of an 80-ton gun 
took place this day at Shoeburyness. The target of plates at which 
the gun was fired was 120 Lege in front of it, and was 47 in. thick, 
being formed of 32in. of iron and 15in. of teak, in plates of 8in. 
of iron and Sin. of teak. The charge was 370 lbs. of powder and a 
blind Palliser shell, welhied up to 1,7001bs., and the shot made a 
penetration of 464 in., having gone clean through the first three 
plates, through the thicknesses of teak, and bulged and splintered 
the rear plate. The next shot was with a common shell at an un- 
backed 8-in. iron plate. This target was 12 ft. 3in. long, by 4 ft. 3in. 
high. The shot struck the target and drove a mass weighing 14 tons 
into the sea, making a great fissure in the sea wall. Parts of the 
shell went about three quarters of a mile out to sea. 

3lst January, 1842.—G. B. Davidge, the manager of the Surrey 
Theatre, died this day, aged forty-nine. 


1st February, 1530.—The town of Kidderminster, Worcester- 
shire, was this day raping by Henry III. There is a story 
told of an innkeeper at Kidderminster, one Job Orton, who had 
both his cottin made and his tombstone erected during his lifetime. 
In the cottin he kept his wine. When he died he was buried, 
soaring to his own strict eg in an erect posture, in order, 
as he said, “That at the last day he might be able to rise from his 
grave before his wife,” who was buried in the usual horizontal 
manner. The stone is still, it is said, to be seen. A 

Ist February, 1867.—In Hardwicke's “Science Gossip" of this 
date appears this certificate :—“1, William Munton, of Waltham, 
in the county of Leicester, quarryman, hereby certify that I was 
witness to the discovery of the stone and frog, now before me (in 
possession of Mr. Simon Hutchinson, of Manthorpe Lodge, Gran- 
tham), in the stone quarry at Waltham, from ten to twelve feet 
below the natural surface of the ground, in solid rock, When the 
stone was split the frog ap d alive, in size equal to the cavity 
therein. It continued to live about ten days after its release, and 
was afterwards preserved in spirit by the late Mr. Stow, of Walthau. 
Before the stone was broken, no crack or crevice was anywhere 
visible. As witness my hand this lst day of December, 186 ; 

“WILLIAM MUNTON.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£15 


will be paid by MR. GILBERT DauziEL, the Pre 
prietor of * ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HoLIDAy,” to the 


nezt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina 


ilway Accident, in any part of the United Kinghem, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALT- 
HoLipay" is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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CAT’S MEAT-ING LIKE THIS 
MAKE AMENDS P 


large number of cat's meat vendors, especially in the North of London, hold- 
that they ought not to work on Sundays, huve petitioned their customers to 
a double dose of meat for pussy on Saturdays.) 


) 


“ CaT’s mee-e-at—meat 
—meat !" we cry 
through the 
street, 

Armed with our 
barrer or basket ; 

And, from week's end 

to week's end, we 

gets no treat, 
this favour we 
comes to ask it. 

At present our week's 
work lasts severn 


oe Mom, | at 
s i; bw A omake and 
gp to church! 


So 


days ; 

And wethink—mind, 
we think — we 
wants one day, 

3o that’s why this ques- 
tion we comes to 
Taise, 
For we pines for a 
skulk on Sunday. 
** Meat!—mee-eat! mee- 
eat! Cat's and 
dorg’s meat !" 
And all we ask is a 
Sabbuth treat ! 


“ Cat’s-mee-eat ! mee-eat !” all day we repeat 
As our juicy joints we skewers ; 
But think, O, think, of the fatigewed feet 
Of us hard worked horseflesh hewers ! 
‘Ow are we goin’ to get to church? 
Or go for a walk round the ‘ouses ? 
All this severn days’ toil knocks us so off our ene 
We ain't time to show off our best trousers 
So, on Saturdays buy hered Sunday's meat-mee-eat, 
And give Pussy's Beef Merchant a Sabbuth treat ! 
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Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
ery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
ne toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want a” and post it to:— 


ALLY’'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
neelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 26th, 1890. 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


156th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JANUARY llth COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS .?’? 
1. SuICE OSBORNE, care of Mrs. Riches, Martin's Court, Upper Westwich 


NORWICH. 
A SPANISH GUITAR. 


2. J. B, DODD, Princes Street, STRANRAER. 
A BOX OF OIL-COLOURS. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertise~enta, as under will be in- WV, 2% 
erted inthis column free of charge, pro- Vier 
ided the Sender's Name and Address 
pre inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
or publication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unapened, to the 
arties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already receired, which 
«not appear below, will he inserted as 
won as space admits, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ENNY, aged 21, height, 5 feet, 5 inches, 
fair complexion, thoroughly domesticated, 
vould like to correspond with a dark young man 
bout 27, with a view to matrimony. Photo 
ngel if necessary, Address--“ JENNY,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 


Tpa (Aged 20). 


height, would like to correspond with two young men; both must be tall 
a dark, and of affectionate disposition. Nell, 24, and Alice, 23. Please inclose 
tos, which will be treated with confidence, Address—“ NELL,” or “ ALICE,” 


eal E MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


ALLY SLOPER'’S F 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


-_—~> 


*,* It hascome to the knowledge of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 


JSrom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his 


“AWARD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure 
his patrons that every letter that has been published under the title 
of ©THE EpDITor's Lerren-Box "is bond fide, and a Prize of 
£100 and the“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given tv anyone 
who can prove the contrary. 


LonDoN PAVILION, PICCADILLY, W., January 6th, 1890. 
DEAR FRIEND ALLY,— Many thanks for the “ Award of Merit,” 
which I received last night. I think your autograph isa wonderful 
work of art,and I shall be very proud in the future to affix the 
“mystic letters” to my name. Trusting you are well, with regards 
to all the Family, yours, LITTLE TICH, F.O.8. 


63 MossBuRY ROAD, CLAPHAM JUNCTION, S.W., 
January 7th, 1890. 
My DEAR ALLY,—Allow me to thank you very kindly for my 
“ Award of Merit,” which I received on Saturday, November 2nd. 
| am sure you are very kind to grant it tome. I have it hung in 
the Royal Holborn Music Hall bar, and it is admired by all my 
friends and yours as well. Once again thanking you, allow me to 
remain, yours very sincerely, MARIE FINNEY, F.O.8. 
(Heroine of London Bridge). 


RoYAL AQUARIUM, January 9th, 1890. 
Tris CHER MONSIEUR SLOPER,—Enfin je puis écrire 4 votre 
éminente et populaire personne. I have received votre célébre et 
famous Award de Mérite, and I consider myself excessivement 
flattée, and feel que je suis votre debtor, et now, cher monsieur, if I 
could have le plaisir at any time of teaching you un peu de gymnas- 
tique, je crois que cela vous ferait more goud than your habituel 
“Unsweetened, et you would look meqnitique en costume si vous 
avez le désir of such an undertaking. Remember, dear sir, que je 
me place a votre service. Restez assaré, cher monsieur, de ma plus 

parfaite considération et gratitude. ELLIE STUART 

(Lady Gymnast). 


Lonpon PAVILION, PICCADILLY Crrcus, W., 
January 10th, 1890. 

Miss EMILY SPILLER presents her compliments to ALLY SLOPER, 
Esq., F.O.M., and begs, with very best thanks, to acknowledge 
receipt of the “ Award of Merit.” She is fully conscious of the 
| ged honour conferred upon her, and assures A. S. she will value 
the certificate as one of her greatest treasures. Miss Spiller wishes 
ALLY SLOPER and Family all the compliments of the season. 


142 STAMFORD STREET, LONDON, January 11th, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—I have received the “ Award of Merit” with many 
thanks. Wishing you a prosperous and many Happy New Years; 
wishing you long life, that we may continue to read your most 
amusing paper, I am, dear sir, yours faithfully, VICTORINA. 
P.S.—Inclosed, please accept one of my latest photos. 


: PRIZE COMPETITION. 


2£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


TOM HARRIS, 28 Western Street, Swansea, 
Sor the most suitable 


NEW YEAR'S GREETING TO ALLY. 


ALOFT he eat on high Plynlimmon’s peak, 
The air resonant with his rapt’rous muse; 
Wales’ mighty bard full oft was wont to seek 
Free vent for song amidst romantic views, 
His words were these, inspired by gift divine, 
His passion all aglow with ardent rage, 
“Oh, mighty SLOPER, good old friend of mine, 
Oh, may this year bring thee a brighter page ; 
May still the light of genius beam those eyes, 
And shed with gente humour ev'ry glance, 
That hearts may know the glow of happy days, 
And festive scenes where sprites of pleasure dance. 
The gift is thine to make a merrier world, 
To banish sorrow and make laughter tlow ; 
May ev'ry joy’s sweet petal be unfurled 
This year for thee and blossom white as snow. 
Oh, SLOPER, kind of soul and full of tender heart, 
Of lavish nature and of lib’ral hand, 
Oh, may the sips of ‘ Unsweetened’ still impart 
Wit buoyant verve to wield the mirth-make wand. 
Our greeting hearts would wish for thee and thine 
A glorious year, all rife with ev'ry good, 
By sales increased, prolific golden mine, 
For all must own no greater Momus stood.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPEHAT 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALr- 
HOLIDAY,” £190 8%. ld. SINCE RECEIVED :— 


J. A. JONES, 2s, 6d.; A. J. W. (Ealing), 1s: WILLIK METCALFE, 3d.; J. 
HEATH, 6d.; J.C. MCGREGOR, Is.; T. W. MITCHELL, 18.; R. WEEDALL, 6d.; 
Cissy and DOLLY, 2s. 6d.; M. W. FISHER, 64d.; WM. T. RAINBOW, 2s. 6d.; ADA 
and JOHN, 2s. 6d.; BILL, 3s.; E. SKINNER, 2d.; MAY WHITTY, 5s.; Collected by 
F. S. (pontoon), 15s, 3d.; THOMAS SANDFORD, 6d.; CLARKE and CLARKE, 28. 6d.; 
JENNIE E., 3d.; Kitty TYRRIL, 208.; A. D. C. HURRING, 1s,.; JOSEPH STANLEY, 
10d.; JAMES GRASSBY, Is. 6d.; W. F. THOMAS, £3 3s.; ARTHUR, 2d.; ETHEL 
PLACE, 6d.; MEE, 6d.; CHARLES Davies, 2d.; R. CLARK, 34.; C. W. 1d.; T. 
LEWIS, 6d.; MADGF, Is.; W. C. FRANCTS, 18, 64.; NOBODY'S OWN, Is.; TOMMY 
TOOTLES, 58.; C. RICHARDSON, 108.: F. DAVIS, 4d.: FRANK JOHNSTON, 4d.; 
BLACK CHoprs, 3d.; GUNNER, R. A., Devonport, 1s. 24d.; W. H. PROCTOR, 1$d.; 
H. CooMBER, £1 1s; WALTER BAILLIE, 1s.; THOS, OSBORNE, 18.; EDITH A. 
ROBERTS, 1s. 6d.; J. E. C., 18.3 Gro, ISAacs, 1s; HARRY and HERBERT (Red- 
ruth), 1s: J. HARRIS, 1s.; TOM, 5s.; W. PERRY, 1d.; FLORRIF RIDER, Is.; R. 
TOOVEY, 6d.; ANNIE BAVERSTOCK, 3d.; A PASSER-BY, 6d.; E. W. WADDINGTON, 
1s.; NEMO, 3¢d.; BUFFALO BILL, 18.; E. 8S. MORLEY and FRIENDS, 3s. 6d.; E. 
COCKRAM, 6d.; G. GOODICHAM, ARTHUR and BERTIE VERNON, 2d. 
GEORGE HATSON, 3d.: CHAS. W. ALLEN, 1s; RUMBO (The Midget Elephant), 
28. 6d.; VICKIE SPANSWICK, 28,; L. C. S. (Fakenham), 48. 


Making a total received up to January 14th, 1890—£200 12s. 94d. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


115 WEsT NILE STREET, GLASGOW, 
January 6th, 1890. 


DEAR SIR,—The beautiful and valuable picture, “ At Bay,” has 
safely arrived. It even exceeds my expectations, Accept my 
warmest thanks. I have had a busy day of it, explaining to my 
friends how I came to get it. If I chance to get the £500 give it to 
some other fellow, as I am more than satisfied with “At Bay.” 

Respectfully yours, J.C. GALLOWAY. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

“ YouR nose gets more red every day, Mr.SLOPER.” “No mat- 
ter,” was the dignified and eloquent reply, “so does my ‘HALP- 
Houipay.’” 

LONG Opps.—Calling €5 198. 11d. “ five pound, odd 

“No matter,” murmured Jack Frost, when the thaw came, “I 
have given them fourteen days’ hard.” 

MOTTO OF THE GAS STRIKERS.—Luck’s in tenebris! But the 
tenebra@ never came. 


dt 


SLOPER'’S SELECT LIBRARY. 


HER: THE STORY OF AN EGYPTIAN BEAUTY. 


By STRIDER STAGGERED, 
fase 


CHAPTER III. 
ANOTHER STRANGE THING HAPPENS. 


jg will be remembered, if it has not been forgotten, that when 
Curly, Calipers; and the ill-fated Robert set foot upon the Wim- 


Extraordinary experience of their canoe. 


Wom Desert, they fastened their canoe to what appeared to be a 
fossilized fragment of a tropical tree ; and it was to this spot that 
Calipers, subsequent to his companions’ departure with Her Who 
Ought To Have Been Arrayed, resolved to return. 

It was sunset when he started, and sunrise when he arrived. 
He was tired. Being thus fatigued, he did not proceed to untie 
the cance at once, but spread himself out for a sleep on the sand. 

On awaking, a strange Leah presented itself to his vision. Walk- 
ing slowly in the direction of that part of the Wim-Wom whence, 
but an hour or two since, he had plodded his weary way, he saw a 
crab of surprisingly enormous proportions ; and tied to one of the 
rear legs of this creature—evidently by the hand of man, for the 
knot bore strong evidence of human make—was the very canoe 
that Robert had fastened to the nubbly stump before setting out 
on their fatal (to Robert) expedition. Calipers rose, and, with an 
air of intense curiosity, mingled, perhaps, with a slight suspicion 
of caution, approached this strange object of the Desert. Yes; 
there was the canoe sure enough, and tied as it had been tied to 
the stump near the river. Calipers turned and looked for that 
stump; it was 
gone, and close to ‘ 
where it had last § 
stood was a large 
hole. Calipers 
marvelled much 
how such a thing 
could have come 
about ; and it was 
not until he had 
owe quite ex- 

austed with 
searching for an 
explanation that 
he remembered 
having some- 
where read of a 
certain Desert 
crab whose habit 
it was, when lost, 
to bury itself in 
the sand, and 
stick one leg out 
as a sign to its 
pals of its condi- 
tion. It was tothe 
leg of this crab, 
then, that the 
canoe had _ been 
lashed ; and the 
poorcreature, pos- 
sibly despairing 
of ever being dis- Y ‘ 
covered, and finding the process of suffocation a remarkably tedious 
one, had merged from its partial retirement, and, hopeless and for- 
lorn, with a sense of insufferable gloom pervading its spirit, was 
now strolling sorrowfully and aimlessly away. 

Resolving to return to England, or to perish in the attempt, 
Calipers cut the canoe from the crab's leg, and lost no time in 
putting to sea—or, more correctly, putting to river. 


Alone on the River Jim-Jam. 


CHAPTER IV. 
A VALUABLE DISCOVERY. 


AFTER many long and anxious days of vigorous paddling—days 
of hunger, thirst, loneliness, and despair—the aquatic wanderings 
of our friend Calipers were suddenly cut short by a circumstance 
which, though at one time savouring strongly of accidental death, 
proved to be of an eminently favourable nature. 

Calipers had fallen asleep, and was dreaming of home and the 
Great Mud Path in the Strand, when his canoe, striking against 
some floating object in the water, overturned, and he awoke to 
find himself bei 
hauled on toaraft 
by an affable 

Englishman in 
evening dress, 
Turning to his de- 
liverer, Calipers 
cried, “ Man, thy 
countenance 
seemeth kindly, 
evenuntoa 
of man - serving ; 
tell me who thou 
art,and how thou 
camest hither?” 

“My name is 
James,” the stran- 
ger replied, “and 
I am the sole sur- 
viving soul of a 
wrecked Atlantic 
liner, on board of 
which I followed 
the profession of 
saloon waiter.” 

“Slave,” re- 
turned Calipers, 
joyfully, “you 
are the very arti- 
cle I am in want 
of. Look upon 
thyself as my ser- 
vant, and prepare 
to serve me in a relief expedition, on which J fain would start at the 
breaking of morn.” Having spoke thus, Calipers took the oar from 
the waiter’s hands, and steered for the Wim-Wom Desert. 

(To be continued next week.) 


Discovery of a new servant. 


The Sleeping Beauty and the handsome (ahem !) young prince. 
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SPIRITED. 


| She. Will you partake of my spirits ? 
| He, Salts. 
She, No; “ Unsweetened.” 
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“It has long been our desire to give our readers a portrait 
sketch of this celebrated gentleman, a faithful likeness of whom 
appears above, but, owing to his inborn modesty of disposition, 
he has hitherto refused his consent, therefore our duty to our ad- 


sr 
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No. 115.—Mr. HENRY NEVILLE, F.O.S. | 
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, q y 
Poor fellow ! his flancée was aw fully nice, but she was cursed—or blessed—with a large tribe of brothers 


mirers reluctantly compells us to do without it. It has beenfre- | and sisters—children of that particularly objectionable class who never know when t! 
quently asked, ‘Is Henry any relation to the Neville of bread whose greatest delight is in wiping their muddy boots on your inexpressi OVER AND AWAY. 
fame?’ Now, we are ina position to answer this question, and = | paws into your most secret pocket, and when you happen to carry “ 


most emphatically we say*NO!' although, no doubt, he will turn why—Little Tommy is still proud of saving his sister from 
crusty when he fis that we have placed him among the F.0.8. | would only pawn for eight and sixpence, 

portraits against ‘is often expressed wish. Henry is, as all the _ 

world knows, an actor ; he shines best as the hero, being one of 

those beings whose sole aim in life is to walk in at the exact 
moment that the libertine villain is about to Press his unholy | 
kisses upon the lips of the innocent and beauteous maiden, hurl 


*“ Yes; and I wish,” muttered he, as he lay on the other 
side rubbing his bruised head, “I wish I had been miles 
away from this scene before this had happened.” 


AN ABSORBING STUDY. 


him to the ground, and receive the fainting damsel in his arms = wean 
as the curtain falls on the effective tableau, Henry is an old , 

hand at this sort of thing, but, although he is close on s—ty, his 
complexion is still seventeen. Chiefly because he's the hero 
king, he was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ 
Presented to him, September 10th, 1887."—Debrett improved. 
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Belated One. Say, here, coppab, which's ma way to Charin’ 
(hie) Cross, eti-h ? 

Policeman X. Foller the gas lamps, young man, and turn 
sharp roun’ to the left at the seventeenth. 


(1). “Is it loaded, ‘Arry?" “Yus!" “Then taike and let it off agin the ole bloke's ear, an’ maike ‘im 
‘ead orf! Won't 'e kick up, proper !""——(3). But it was the faithless weapon that “ kicked up, proper!” As 
Holiday,” and a cartload of dynamite wouldn't have moved him.—(4). 
boy? Dear, dear! what's the matter, eh?” 


| 
: | PUTTING IT MILDLY. 


ump !"——(2). “Mind yer don't blow the old josser's bloomin’ 

‘or the “old josser," he was sensibly enjoying his weekly “ Half- 

owever, when he got to the end of the last Page, he said, “ Didn't you speak to me just now, my 

THE NEW BROUGHAM DID NOT SWEEP CLEAN. 
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A SCENE FROM A PANTO. | 
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NEVER SCAN THE GIFT HORSE. 


- N ; ’ Artistic Perruquier. There, sir, I think that will fetch ‘em. 

Thanks for this hat o° yours, Mr. Sawyer. Arrived just in Aspirant for histrionic honours. Yaas: but don't you fancy a little toning down of Tottie. Have yon seen my new brougham, Mrs. Gubbins? 
time. Couldn't you manage to get your head saltpetered a bit ? | _ the adiposity of the nasal proboscis would render it less difficult to approach the fair D 
though—it's a couple o’ sizes too big.” 


resser. Can't say as Iave, my dear; but I recollects the jolly old ‘un your 
mother used to ‘ave when she swep' the crossin’ outside the theyatre ! 
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